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and really the commander of an outpost of obser-
vation on the frontier towards Niksich. He de-
lighted more in arms than in the mass, and I made
a firm friend of him by the gift of a small Colt's
revolver. I was permitted to see the body of St.
Basil in the chapel, which was filled with a fragrance
like that of cedar wood, which I naively attributed
to the wood of the coffin, when the attendant pro-
tested with indignation that what I smelled was the
odor of sanctity, I was incompetent to distinguish
it. St. Basil is held in great reverence for his
miracles, and immense numbers of pilgrims come to
his annual festa with their sick from all the country
round, even Mussulman families from Albania paying
their devotions in the hope and faith of cures, and
it is said that many miracles take place every year.

In this hermitage Mirko, the father of the Prince,
in company with thirty-two of his voivodes, was once
besieged by a large body of Turks, but repelled all
attacks for nineteen days, with the loss of only two
men, killed by shots which passed through the win-
dow. One of the garrison descended by a rope to
bury one of the dead, and, this accomplished, made
his way by night through the Turkish army and
carried the news of the siege to Danilo, then the
reigning prince, who raised an army and dispersed
the Turkish forces. During the siege, two parties
of Mussulmans, mistaking each other for relief par-
ties of Christians, attacked each other with great
slaughter, an event which was considered to be the
effect of the intervention of St. Basil.